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almost apologetically. " You'd have done the same
if you'd been in my position," sums up the whole
medal attitude. They can also be very touchy on
the subject amongst their comrades. I recall a young
gunner subaltern who, after being evacuated from
Dunkirk, went home on leave, and the morning after
saw to his horror that the newspapers had made a
headline story of his winning the M.C. He felt so
embarrassed that when he rejoined the regiment six
days later he still hadn't put up the ribbon.

" Why aren't you wearing it ? " asked the Colonel.

" I'm very annoyed about the whole affair, sir"
he replied. " I hope none of you think I had any-
thing to do with that newspaper stuff."

" My dear fellow, we never dreamed for a moment
that you had," said the Colonel. " Let me see you
with that ribbon on to-morrow. That's an order."

Having seen a good many " gongs " cleaned up by
the B.E.F. in Flanders and France I am able, without
hesitation, to add my testimony to the bulk of evi-
dence supporting the theory that there exists no
specific " brave man " type. A lot of preconceived
ideas about who would do well and who wouldn't
went by the board as soon as men came under fire.
Some of the frail-looking rabbits did magnificently.
Some of the great hefty fellows, real bruisers, turned
out hopeless. And it was the same with temperament
as with physique. Which only goes to show that
human nature is as incalculable on the battlefield
as it is elsewhere.

And this brings me back to Lieutenant Reggie
Ellington, whose externals were not of the type usually
associated with candidates for battlefield honours.
Reggie had the pallor of a lily. He was frail, and
somewhat drooping. If he represented any type at
all, it was the youthful man-about-town, dandified,